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H AIL to the Monarch, whoſe tranſcendent worth 
»Midſt all the crimes of this diſtra&ed earth, 
Alone, each trial gloriouſly withſtood! 

Hail to the lov'd, the honor'd, and the good! 
No foes united ſhall thy pow'r withſtand, 
_ Whillt thy protecting virtues guard this land. 


Far from the world, whilſt here retir'd I dwell, 
And all its changes, all its fate foretel, 
The good oft doubt, the bad will oft revile; 
Some with contempt, whilſt few with hope will ſmile. 


Now, from my cell, with triumph I advance, 
And the exulting triumph to enhance, 

My joy ful eyes behold the glorious ſight, 
Yielding, at all times, and to all, delight. 

But now, in each true heart what rapture dwells ! 
( judge from that which now my boſom ſwells.) 


Now 
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Now to behold the promis'd bliſs complete ! 


And Thee, ſweet Maid ! thee too, with joy I greet y 


I greet this day, but more thy health reſtor'd, 

A bleſſing anxiouſly for thee implor'd 

For twelve moons paſt ; meanwhile I felt the grief 
Which ſeem'd at times, to mock each hop'd relief; 
J felt the pangs which rent thy parents' heart, 
Tho' I foreſaw its end, by magic art. 

Thy reſignation mild, dear ſuff 'ring faint] 

Who in the hour of trial ſcorn'd complaint, 

Gives ample promiſe, in thy early youth „ 

That thy exalted fatker's matchleſs truth, 

His various virtues which conſpicuous ſhine, 

In riper years, hall iy all be thine. 1 


Thou too my e ſhar'ſt,reſpeed dame 
When freed Batavia ſhall thy preſence claim, 


Link'd with thy hoſts in blood and friendſhip's chain, 


With thee, their ſubjects' love ſhall ſill remain. 
But go, proceed where mirth your ſteps attend, 
Where I can not partake, 'tho' I commend: 
Drawn from my cell, alone to hail this day, 
My numerous cares forbid a longer ſtay. 
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Mrs. PAGE. 


Refreſhments ye will find, and friendly cheer, 
 *T'was Merlin's ſelf allow'd me to appear. 
How can I beſt my grati:ude diſplay ?— 

By adding to the mirth of this bleſs'd day. 

Denied, myſelf, within my honor'd walls, 

(W herfoft, inviſible, my ſhade recalls 

The precious haurs of dear domeſtic life, 

With all its confidence, without its ſtrife) 

Deni'd to welcome here my reverenc'd gueſts, 

I'll ſtrive once more, by Falſtaff's clumſy jeſts, 

To entertain this noble group awhile, 

And once again the amorous Knight beguile, 

Strait I']l begin his wonted haunts to ſearch, 
Then lure him forth, and leave him in the lurch; 
Soon, to behold him, if ye'll all repair, | 

To fool him once again, I'll not deſpair. 


TP rxav ye tarry, pauſe a moment here, | 
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Bur ah! I feel that Merlin warns me hence: 


Is't thus his favors, thus, I recompenſe, 


That J have thus my licens'd time outſpent ? 


May he his kind indulgence not repent ! 
Th'occaſion, ſurely, will the fault excuſe; 
But I muſt ware his bounty to abuſe, 

And to the filent ſhades anon retreat, 

Leſt I a merited chaſtiſcment meet. 

But yet I would a further boon implore : 

O! would he, kindly give me leave to pour, 
Gratefully here, and joyfully impart 
The warm ſenſations of my Yaptur'd heart.— 
I feel, I feel, he grants my ford requeſt, 
With heartfelt thank fulneſs my ſoul's impreſt. 
In ſpite of diſobedience to his will, 

He pardons, and I dare to treſpaſs till. 
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To the Coup AN. 


And you, ye mortals, here a warning take, 
For lo! how Freedom unreſtricted leads 
The rules of juſt propriety to break, 


And uncheck'd Liberty, to lawlefs deeds: 
Turning to the R. F. 


But tread the path theſe bright examples trace, 
Who the right road to true enjoyment ſhew ; 
With whom wild mirth, to temper'd joy gives place, 


And chaſten'd pleaſures all their charms beſtow. 


To the KING. 


Now then before I take my final leave, 


My bleſſing on Thy projects firſt receive; 


So may they proſper, as they're truly juſt.— 
In Thee, O King! do nations put their truſt. 
Blefl'd be Thy gallant Sons! bleff d all Thy race! 
And bleſs'd the heroes who their Country grace 
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To the whole GR our P. 


But now the ſprightly dance invites you all, 
Go, and with lightſome ſteps, attend its call : 
« And while with airy bound, and agile feet, 
« Ye move, let exultation for your fleet 
25 Beat i in each pulſe, and ev 'ry boſom warm, 
ws For your | brave Tars, who, ſhielded ye from harm: 
And let the Clarion ſound, the Minſtrels ſing, 
| Health to your Lo, your F ather, and Lyon: King. 
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MW © The four lines averted commer, were not ſpoken, but were 
3 intended on the ſuppoſition of the French fleet being beat by Lord 
3 Keith. | 
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